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Melville.    All  tongues  i'  the   land   will as  one

mouth of fire
Cry death and shame against it.

Herries.                                So said I.

Meh-ille.   So said you to her ?

Herries.                                I said so j whereat she,

As 'twere half smiling in a wondering shame,
Half mourning to be guiltlessly misjudged,
With fervent eyes' fall and with scornful lips
Protests me, never had she thought of it.
Wherefore I hold it ill to tarry here.

Melville.    Your wisdom shall do well to spare no

speed,
But get it gone from eyeshot of them both.

Herries.    I know it; yet would I plead again with

her,

For pity and honour of the imperilled state,
That should be shaken with her fall to death
And the crown shattered into shards of gold.
For as a wolf anhungered and awaked
That long hath slept and starved, with foodless dreams
Assuaging its blunt fangs through bloodless hours,
The common people, that in dumb dim rest,
With heartless hopes assuaging its blind heart,
Hath fed for ages on itself asleep,
Shows now the keen teeth and the kindled eyes
Of ravening heads innumerable, that gape
And glare about the wide ways of the world,
Seeking their meat of God ; and if he fail,
Then of the devil that burns in minds of men